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I 
SATAN, 
PRINCE OF 
OARKNESS, 

WHOSE 

DISGU/SES 
ARE LEGION, 
PREPARES 


HARRY LENZ, WE SHALL SOON MEET---AND 
BE CONSTANT COMPANIONS--70 YOUR 


EVERLASTING SORROW AND 
TORMENT? 


I WANTA PAIR OF 
SPECTACLES MADE 
FROM THIS 
ACCORDING TO THIS 
PRESCRIPTION! f 


FEELS 
KINDA HOT, 
WHAT IS 


THAT: IS NO CONCERN \ THAT'S TOO SOON, I I PAY WELL FOR HASTE....THERE } YOU'LL HAVE 
OF YOURS! I WILL CAN'T HAVE THEM 
CALL FOR THE READY BY THEN ! 
SPECTACLES 
TOMORROW 

NIGHT! 


Ss | i: 
SPURRED ON BY THE THOUGHT OF 
MORE GOLD, THE GREEDY OPTOME- 
TRIST WORKS THROUGH THE NIGHT... 
FINISHED AT LAST!...NOW To 
TRY THEM ON! 


WHY-WHY I CAN SEE 
THROUGH THE VERY 


W-WHY HOW-HOW 
DID Y-YOU KNOW? 
YOU READ MY 


PAY ME AND 
GET OUT 


FLIES INTO 
A RAGE! 


WILL BE MORE IF YOU HAVE 
THEM READY FOR ME! 


HE DOES-- DISCOVERING THAT 
THEY GIVE HIM X-RAY VISION ! 


THAT PAIR ON THE 
SHELF IS JUST 
THE KIND I WANT! 


BEEE/ I'M GETTING 
OUT OF HERE 


THEM TOMORROW 
NIGHT- -OUCH / 
THESE ARE 
HOT! 


EVEN INTO HUMAN MINDS TO READ 
THEIR VERY THOUGHTS! 


THAT PAIR WILL 
COST YoU TEN 


ii 


HOPE I EVERY MIND 
GETA (S AN OPEN 

RAISE! BOOK TO : 
ME NOW! 


LATE 
FOR 
DINNER! 


DETERMINED TO KEEP THE MIRACULOUS 
SPECTACLES, HARRY WORKED MADLY AND 
FASHIONED A DUPLICATE PAIR! 


(AH! YOUVE THANKS! I HOPE 
FINISHED THEM!) YOU WILL FIND THEM 
A MAN WILL DO | SATISFACTORY! 
ANYTHING 
FOR GOLD! 


SATAN, IN ANOTHER GUISE, SETS 

His TRAP! OCEAN LINER BOUND FOR FOREIGN 
THE OLD WSER Y HE LOOKS EAU ROn Vo 27 HEHE \ eae oe ene Pe Cie 
WHO KEEPS HIS ) FAMILIAR-- \\ OLD IMIGER, ¢ AND 2, SATAN \ L_DAY INTHE CARD ROOM! 
MONEY IN HIS J MONEY... ¢? WHILE YOUR WILL SHARE } (LUCK SEEMS! UNTIL , SATAN 
ROOM AT 20 <J IF GET THERE )\ MONEY BEGINS TO BE WITH \ DECIDE THAT IT 
LUST STREET... ME TONIGHT! ) SHOULD CHANGE 

FOR THE 


ALONE IN HIS STATEROOM, HARRY GLOATS OVER HIS Wnne Recess — 
pack, ~~ Wo You WON'T. 
MOUNTING WEALTH! SIRI T'LL TAKE THOT) KEEP YOUR HANDS 
AH! HOW NICE IT 6! HOW BAG AND YOUR OFF! I'LL CARRY IT 
iT GROWS... WHO OTHER LUGGAGE --- 


AT THE LONDON STOCK EXCHANGE... 


HERMAN GREID, PYRAMIDS HIS FORTUNE WITH 
EASE! AT MONTE CARLO.... SELL 100,000 | YOUR PROFIT IS 


en HARES AT / AMAZING! 
MONSIEUR GREID, Y OH, IT'S EASY WHEN Racy sare Mees 
YOU HAVE UNCANNY | YOU KNOW HOW! TRACK 


ONCE IN EUROPE, HARRY LENZ, NOW KNOWN AS / 


LUCK---YOU HAVE 
TONLE <a “\ ie 
gaol HOW TO PICK De | BLACKMAIL! 


BR77 THEM ! 


HERE'S THE 
MONEY YOU ASK FOR 
SILENCE ABOUT MY 


YEARS OF ILL-GOTTEN GAINS HAVE GIVEN 
“HERMAN A LUXURIOUS CASTLE ! 


MY VAULTS OVERFLOW 
WITH WEALTH ! 


Ei 


No THOUGHT 
WAS SAFE 
FROM HERMAN 
GREID'S 
BESPECTACLED 
EYES! HE 
PROFITEERED 
FROM WHOLE- 
SALE 
BLACKMAIL 
AND LEFT A 
TRAIL OF 
SUICIDES AND 
HATE 
BEHIND 
HIM ! 


BUT HE S UTTERLY DEPEN- | WHILE DINING NA CAFE, HERIMAN MEETS: 

DENT ON THE GLASSES, SOME EXILED ROYALTY! STRONG \ WELL OF ME,’ 

FOR WITHOUT THEM HE HANDSOME \ MAN WHO} ESPECIALLY 
GOES BUNCE) TT | pence NAAS-- 


MAY I PRESENT 
KING NOMED AND 
HIS DAUGHTER, 
PRINCESS < 


WELCOME TO I'M RIGHT WELL, WE MADE IT, \ YES, 

NEUTRALANIA, BEHIND HERMAN GREID! BUT MY 

GENTLEMEN! You! WAITER, SOME FORTUNE.../ 
C/GARS ! J 


COUGH - COUGH! 


NOTHING I FIND VAULTS INHALE 

Like A GOOD | FILLED WITH DEEPLY, } PHEW ! I CAN'T 
CIGAR TO GOLD MORE HERMAN | 7HE...? 

QUIET THE SOOTHING! GREID! ->— 


NERVES! 


‘WHERE |S MY SAY, NATAS, YOU! MO MISTAKE... 
HANDKERCHIEF ? MUST HAVE I TOOK THEM ON 
; TAKEN MY 
GLASSES BY = 
MISTAKE ! 


A TERRIFYING METAMORPHOSIS 
TAKES PLACE BEFORE HERMAN 
GREID'S DARKENING VISION ! 


SATAN REVEALS HIMSELF IN HIS 
TRUE FORM! 


HOW-HOW | YES--REMEMBER ME 
YEARS AGO WHEN I 


CAME TO YOUR SHOP | /YouiRE-YOURE\ YES! I'M 
WHAT--WHAT I AM ONLY RE- pete he mala SATAN! OM!) HERE To 
DO YOU MEAN? } CLAIMING WHAT I'M GOING COLLECT 
Par IS MINE -- BLIND--BLIND! PAYMENT. 
Zam HARRY FOR THEIR 


MELP! HELP! 


THE PRICE |S YOUR VISION !--- --IN THE NETHER 
YOU SHALL BE BLIND FOR I CAN'T SEE! WORLD, So 
ALL ETERNITY! GOOD BYE, (= HARRY LENZ // 


WE SHALL MEET IN THE 
NETHER WORLD! 


I'M BLIND---BLIND! I 
MUST FIND MY WAY 


OUT OF HERE! WITH HIS 


EYESIGHT 
GONE, 


BLACK 
ETERNITY 
F 


e) 
BLINONESS! 


AEH... HEH... HEH... SALUTATIONS 
SINNERS / COME, STEP INS/DE 
MY STEAMING CAULDRON 

ANO LET ME BREW YOU AN 
APPETIZING LITTLE 
PLATE OF HORROR f 


Mi, %y)! 


B) 
rien 


TION FROM A 


vAMt 


Quer TALE OF TERROR OPENS IN A SWANK 
NIGHT CLUB, 


WILL THERE 
BE ANYTHING 
ELSE, MR. 


FREDDY, 

YOU'RE 

OF COURSE, 
ANPRE, MORE 
CHAMPAGNE! 


DARLING! 


SUCH A - 


OH, YES, FREDDY WAS A REAL SPORT... ANP 
THE GIRLS LOVED HIM... 


FREDDY, HONEY, 
WHY DO YOU HAVE 
TO GO OUT OF 
TOWN AGAIN 7 


BABY, IF I DIDN'T 

/ GO OUT OF TOWN, 

THERE WOULDN'T 
BE ANY FUN/ 


ON THE FOLLOWING MORNING 
FREDDY BOARDED A TRAIN FOR 
NEW HAMPSHIRE... 


WHEW.! WHAT A WEEK... 
ANOTHER TWO DAYS AND I'D 
HAVE BEEN FLAT BROKE! 


JUST TO KEEP YOU WELL 
INFORMED, DEAR READER, 
FREDDY LAKE WAS A GIGOLO... 


UGH, WHAT A FIG! WHY IS IT 
THAT ALL THESE RICH DAMES 
ARE AS UGLY AS SIN / 


= N 


FREDDY'S "ROMANCE" WITH LUCY CROMWELL HAD| 


BEEN CONDUCTED THROUGH THE MAILE! 


(GULP) L-LUCY, LUCY, MY 
DEAREST! : 


UGH! SHE'S 
WORST THAN 


HER 
PICTURE! 


LN 


AEW... HEH... HEH... FREDDY, THOUGH REVOLTED, 
PLAYED HIS ROLE OF LOVER WELL AND A SHORT 
TIME LATER... 


LUCY, YOU CAN'T OH, YES, FREDDY/ 
KEEP ME WAITING YES, MY DARLING / 
ANY LONGER! YOU 


MUST MARRY ME... 
AND SOON! Zant 


J 


Z 


THE WEDDING WAS HELD A WEEK LATER, AND 
DURING THEIR HONEYMOON, FREDDY LAID A PLAN 
FOR DOING AWAY WITH HIS NEW "BRIDE"... 


P ISN'T THIS JUST 
HEAVENLY, MY. 
DEAREST 2 


SHE'S DRIVING 
ME NUTS! T'D 
LIKE To SLIT 
HER THROAT! 
IF ONLY... HEY! 
THAT'S IT/ 


OW THE FOLLOWING NIGHT THE SHIP RAN INTO A 
TREMENDOUS SQUALL AND FREDDY WAS ABLE 
TO PROCEED WITH HIS PLAN... 


I-I FEEL A LITTLE 
SICK, DARLING...M-MAYBE 
I'LL SKIP DINNER / 


YES, LUCY... 
I'M SURE YOU'LL 
MISS THE 
DINNER / 


F-FREDDY DEAR, YOUR I MEAN, MY DEAR NO, LUCY, YOU 

VOICE SOUNDS 5-SO REVOLTING WIFE, A-A KNIFE...FREDOY | NERE CRAZY To 

STRANGE! W-WHAT : THAT YOU'LL. THINK L LOVED 
DO YOU MEAN 7 7 ‘ CRAZY... wate n7 


I'M GLAD SHE'S DEAD... UGLY WITCH ! 
NOW TO GET RID OF THE BODY AND 
I'M A FREE MAN... WITHA 
MCE INHERITANCE / 


Back ON THE SHIP FREDDY WAS 
YELLING FOR "HELP"... 


HELP! HELP! M-MY WIFE. 
SHE FELL OVERBOARD... 
HELP! 


Lucy's BOPY HIT THE WATER 


\ Te STORM SERVED TWO 
WITH A SPLASH .. 


PURPOSES... /T HID LUCY'S 
CRIES AND HELPED FREDDY 
DISPOSE OF HER BODY... 


GOOD THING I DIDN'T GET 
ANY BLOOD ON MES 


(1s FREDDY HAD BANKED ON, THE VALIANT CREW WAS 
UNABLE TO RECOVER LUCY'S BODY... 


A MONTH LATER FREDDY RECEIVED A CHECK 
FROM LUCY'S LAWYERS AND HEADED BACK 
TO NEW YORK... 


I'M SORRY, 

IT'S NO USE, MR, LAKE! I'M I-- I UNDER- 
CAPTAIN! WE AFRAID THERE'S STAND, 
CAN'T EVEN NOTHING WE CAPTAIN / 

LAUNCH A CAN Do/ M-MY POOR 
LIFEBOAT IN LUCY... 
THIS STORM! Jee 


NOT BAD/ $15,000 FOR A MONTH'S 
WORK ! WHAT A RACKET... THIS 1S THE 


FORTH DAME IN A YEAR! 


\ AS FRERPY WAITED FOR HIS TRAIN TO ARRIVE, Bur FREDDY HAD DONE WELL WITHOUT ALL HIS 
| HS MIND WENT BACK TO THE OTHER THREE WIVES... HEH, HEH, HEH, HE PREFERRED THE/R 
"MRS. LAKES”... WHO HAD ALSO MET MONEY TO THEIR LIVES ... 


"UNFORTUNATE " ACCICENTS... 


HERE, MAKGO, BUY YOUR- FREDDY, 
SELF A LITTLE PRESENT/ DARLING 


I LOVE TO SEE YOUIRE AN 
BEAUTIFUL GIRLS ANGEL ! 
HAPPY / 


\ Qur GIGOLO WAS WELL VERSED /N THE WAYS OF 
| CHARMING A WOMAN, AND /T WASN'T LONG BEFORE 
HE RECEIVED THE ANSWER HE HAD EXPECTED... 


7We MONTHS LATER FREDDY WAS ONCE AGAIN 
ALMOST BROKE! AN APVERTISEMENT (N ONE OF 
THE PAPERS SUPPLIED HIM WITH A NEW LEAD... 


+MY SERVANT WILL MEET YOU AT THE 
TRAIN, DEAR BOY/ T'LL BE WAITING FOR 
YOU AT HOME! Love, LYDIA”/ 


AH, THAT'S FOR ME! TILL 
WRITE HER TONIGHT! 


Oo 


Older woman se, 

oo attractive male sa 
Panion. Lots of money | 
to spend on the right 
person. Apply box 

625, long Gate, R.I. 


\ | FRECDY SETTLED BACK INTO THE DEEP 
\ CySHIONS OFA BIG CAR AS ROGER, DROVE 
HIM “HOME”, 


AS SHE HAD PROMISED IN HER LETTER, LYDIA 
SHERMAN'S SERVANT GREETED FRECDY AT THE 
i STATION... 


MR. LAKE, L AM 

ROGER, MRS. 
SHERMAN'S _ 
HOUSEMAN / 


Ld 


FINE, I'M ALL SET! 
WHAT A CREEP THIS Guy IS! 
BUT GET A LOAD OF THIS PLACE.. 
THE HAG MUST BE 
FILTHY RICH! 


SO IT'S MRS. SHERMAN, 
IS IT 7 THE OLD GIRL 
MUST HAVE BEEN 

MARRIED BEFORE! 


AEH, HEH, HEH, FREDDY WAS TOO PREOCCUPIED 
WITH HIS OWN GREEDY THOUGHTS TO HEAR THE 
FINALITY WITH WHICH THE GATES LEADING INTO 
SHERMAN HALL, CLOSE: 


IN THE LIBRARY OF THE SPACIOUS, BUT FORE - 


LYDIA SHERMAN WELCOMED HER “DEAR Boy / | 
BOPING HOUSE... 


GOOD EVENING, 
FREDDY! SIT DOWN 
ANP IT'LL ORDER 


LYDIA, LYDIA, MY 
ANGEL, HOW I'VE 
LOOKED FORWARD 
TO THIS 

MEETING! T... 
XN 


\ AT FIRST, FREDDY THOUGHT KOGER BROUGHT IN TEA ANC As THE HOURS PASSED 
THAT LYDIA'S ALOOF AIR WAS FREODY TRIED HIS USUAL FREDDY BECAME MORE AND 
CAUSED BY SHYNESS... CHARM ON LYCIA, BUT (7 MORE PUZZLED S Prats 
BECAME APFARENT THAT (7 - 


DARLING, YOU I'M NOT AT WAS USELESS... SHE HASN'T. 


MUSTN'T BE ALL AFRAID SAID TEN WORDS 
AFRAID OF OF YOU, I DON'T GET THIS WHOLE SINCE IL GOT HERE! 
ME! I LOVE FREDDY... I'D SET-UP... THAT ZOMBIE- CRIPES, THIS PLACE 
. YOU AND... PREFER... HOW- LIKE HOUSEMAN.. sAND 3771 IS GIVING ME THE 
EVER, THAT HER JUST SITTING ) | CREEPS... 
YOU DION'T 


THERE... STARING 
COME NEAR AT ME! 


USHERED TO HIS ROOM... BECAUSE OF A... ER... A FREODY WAS SURPRISED TO 
BLOOD _ DISORDER! MADAM / | FIND HE WAS TIKEC EVEN 
THANKS, LOOK, \S OFTEN SILENT/ THOUGH THE HOUR WAS EARLY... 
ROGER, THAT OLD y 

DAME NEVER 
OPENS HER TRAP... 
AND WHAT BECAME 
OF MISTER 
SHERMAN 7 


wo DINNER FRECPY WAS MR. SHERMAN FASSED ON AS HE PREPARED FOR BED 


FUNNY... I. HAVEN'T DONE 
A THING ALL DAY AND YET 
I'M DEAD TIRED/ 


ON THE FOLLOWING MORNING WHEN HE WENT 
DOWN TO BREAKFAST.. - 


DID YOU SLEEP LIKE A TON OF 
WELL, SIR? BRICKS...WHERE'S ¥ 
= Be MRS. SHERMAN 7 ISN'T 

Bas SHE COMING DOWN 


THE GIGOLO IMMEDIATELY FELL INTO A DEEP 
SLEEP... SO DEEP THAT HE DION'T HEAR His 
DOOR OPEN... 


) 
iA 


NO, SIR, SHE REMAINS WITH A FACE LIKE FOR THE NEXT TWO WEEKS THE SAME 
IN HER ROOM UNTIL THAT, I DON'T BLAME ROUTINE PREVAILED! FREDDY SAW LYCIA 
EVENING / ONLY IN THE EVENINGS, .. 


WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH ME 7 I'M 
ALWAYS TIRED... I’M LOSING WEIGHT, 
TOO! SOMETHING FUNNY!S GOING 

ON HERE 7 


FEARING THAT HIS FOOD MIGHT BE PO/SONED, - 
FRECDY DELIBERATELY ATE ONLY WHAT LYCIA aes ss 


MAYBE THAT'S IT... SHE 
} Bisidmee DRINKS COFFEE! 


THAT NIGHT, UNLIKE OTHER NIGHTS, FRECOY 
UNABLE TO SLEEP... 


THAT OLD WITCH HAS BEEN DOPING ME... BUT; 
WHY ? I DON'T GETIT...AEY/ THE 
D-DOOR, IT's OPENING ! 


AEH, HEH, HEH, NOT KNOWING WHAT ELSE TO DO 
FREODY FEIGNED SLEEP AS LYLIA ANP ROGER 
SILENTLY ENTEREP H/S ROOM... 


BUT IS IT WISE 
MADAME 7 HE DID \| 
NOT DRINK THE |} 
COFFEE... HE 
MAY AWAKEN / 


IT CANNOT BE HELPED, 
ROGER... 2 MUST 
HAVE (77 


v 
FREODY SUDDENLY FELT HIS THROAT CLUTCHED 
IN A VISE- LIKE GRASP! 


M:-MY Gop! YOU'RE 
A VAMPIRE / D-DON'T! 
GET AWAY 
FROM Me! 


BUT I CAN'T STAY 
AWAY FROM YOU; 
DEAR Boy... I 
NEED YOU,. NEED 
You BAPLY/ 


IN WS TERRIFIED DAZE THE 
WHOLE HIPEOUS TRUTH WAS 
FINALLY CLEAR TO FREDDY... 

He UNDERSTOOD, MR. SHERMAN'S 
DEATH / 


YOU KILLED YOUR 
HUSBAND... BY 
DRAINING OFF 

5 ACL HIS 


YES, MY 
DEAR, YOU'RE 
RIGHT... BUT 

YOU'RE YOUNG! 
You'LL LAST 

LONGER THAN 

POOR ALFRED 

DID! 


FREDDY WRITHED IN AGONY AS 
LYDIA'S SHARP FANGS SANK 
INTO. HIS THROAT... 


THAT WAS SIX MONTHS AGO... 
NOW FREDPY'S SCREAMS 
AREN'T AS LOUD...H/S 
RESISTANCE !5 LOW.,, HE'S 
DOOMED AND HE KNOWS (T. 


I-1S IT TIME 
AGAIN, LYDIA? 


YES, DEAR 
BOY... IT's 
TIME AGAIN! 


a) 


®BVastness beyond the concept of 
man vistas from which the 
Terrestrial mind would have reeled, 
desperately seeking escape in some 
comfort-making neurosis . . . life- 
spans seemingly eternal, reaching 
back into the unthinkable begin- 
nings, extending into unseeable ever- 
lastings .. . 

Lightly, carefully, the Child 
caressed the glowing outlines of a 
tiny sun. “And is there life here?” he 
asked. 

“Not yet,” came the reply. “But 

take care, Child. There is life upon 
many of the little worlds wheeling 
around this sun. Be careful that you 
do not make your hand so firm that it 
blots out the radiations of the star, 
for then that life would perish.” 
_ The Child withdrew his hand, an 
expression of wonder on his face. 
“But how can there be living things 
on such—thick matter? Way they 
wouldn’t know anything at all about 
half the radiations, father!” 

Elnon of the Bright People smiled 
as his glance took in the solar system 
of which Earth is the third planet— 
were it just a bit smaller, he mused, 
he could span it with his arms. “They 
probably don’t know of many radia- 
tions, Child. To them, this little 
glowing star is the source of all life— 
space may be to their eyes little more 
than darkness lit here and there by 
similar glows from other stars. Their 
bodies must be as thick as the worlds 
they live on—and no more ad- 
justable.” 


“You mean they cant extend 


themselves?” Child’s voice contained 
a tenor of unbelieving dismay. 

“I’m afraid not, Child. After all, 
remember how long it took you to 
learn how to make a small part of 
yourself thick enough to pick up that 
vagabond sun in the other galaxy. 
Yet this was natural to you—for 
them, it is something which they 
would have to evolve into after many 
generations, millions of generations 
perhaps.” 

Child pondered that a moment. 
“Do you think that there may be 
people on any of these worlds who 


might look like us?” 

Elnon shook his head. “I don't 
think so—though it isn’t impossible. 
After all, our people once lived upon 
a fixed world, bound to a single star. 
But to find other planet-dwellers 
formed like us—with but two eyes, 
two arms, two legs, and a single 
head—well, Child, it’s a great deal to 
expect. 

“It would be interesting, though— 
if we should find such a people, we 
might be able to catch one of them; 
then you could look through him and 
see how our people were, myriads of 


eons ago. But you must remember, 
Child, that. we were never as tiny as 
any of these dwellers on these worlds 
would be.” 

The Child was about to ask another 
question, When a gleam caught his 
eye. “Look, father!” 

“What is it?” 

“T saw something jump away from 
one of the planets.” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yes—see, there it is.” 

Elnon bent forward, his eyes 
piercing through what to him were 
the many-hued  twilights of _ this 
galaxy. “Ah yes, I see it. A very pretty 
creature, Child.” 

Brilliant in the glow of the tiny star, 
the slim creature reflected all the 
iridescent colors contained in the 
system's sun. Gracefully it darted 
along between the little worlds. 

“So, life in this system is not in- 
significant,” mused Elnon, “The slim 
people are not bound to any pat- 
ticular world—that is good. They are 
adapted to space and yet are so 
formed that they can enter planet at- 

_ Mospheres at high speeds without 
harming themselves. They propel 
themselves in much the way of the 
marinoid creatures of the water 
worlds—see that faint flash from its 
tail?” 

Child nodded, his happy eyes 
shining. “Do you think they live 
mainly between the worlds?” 

“That’s hard to say. It may be 
that—again like some of those mari- 
noids who are amphibious—they 
breathe space-substance but feed 
upon the worlds. That would mean 
that they have to emerge from planet 
atmospheres every now and then. Or 
it may be that they spawn upon the 
worlds—lay their eggs deep within 
atmospheres, or even on the surface 
of the worlds themselves.” 

“Tm going to see if I can catch one, 
father,” 

Elnon smiled approvingly. “Good. 
But be careful. Cup your hand 
around it and make your fingers thick 
very Slowly lest you become too thick 
and crush it. And don’t cover up the 
tail, the nose, or any of those ven- 
ticles—that might harm it.” 

Child nodded understandingly, and 
swept his eyes over the panorama of 
space. The slim one had disappeared, 
but there must be others. His whole 
being thrilled with joy then at what 
he saw. 
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“Look, father—there’s a big one.” 

This slim creature was indeed 
large—and more inclined to fulness 
than the others. It moved no less 
swiftly than the first creature they 
had seen, but many flashes appeared 
from the enormous tail. And the 
creature was equipped with large fins 
as well. 

“Tt must be a female,” said Elnon. 
“Perhaps it is seeking a world upon 
which to lay its eggs.” 

“Oh, look out!” cried Child to the 
slim creature, forgettingthat the being 
obviously could not hear his warning. 
For a considerably large bit of 
vagrant matter was heading straight 
for the beautiful slim one. 
Desperately she tried to turn aside, 
jet-matter flashing from her glowing 


tail and from her fins, but it was too’ 


late. 

Child cried out as the matter struck 
the helpless creature and it rolled 
over as if in mortal agony; the matter 
had pierced its body and it careened 
off at a tangent. 

Now from the venticles along the 
slim one’s sides appeared tiny darting 
shapes which flashed for an instant 
and then were gone. 

“T was mistaken,” said Elnon. “The 


slim people do not lay eggs—they 
carry their young within their own 
bodies. They are more advanced than ~ 
T thought.” 

It was much later when Elnon, 
seeking the Child, found him in the 
system of the slim people. There was 
an expression of sadness upon his 
face. 

“What is it, Child?” 

“The slim people. I cannot have 
one for a pet.” 

“Why not?” 

“They die. I cannot discover what 
they eat and so be able to feed them. 
When I pick one up, it breathes upon 
me with its flashes, as if it thought to 
make me set it down again. 

“T've tried to find their minds, but 


‘there is no answer. If I let one go, and 


I have not waited too long, it darts 
away alter.a while and-I can never 
make it come back. Their only 
respohse is to try to get away and 
keep from being captured again.” 


Elnon nodded understandingly. 
“They must be a very high form of 
life indeed, so to value liberty.” He 
glanced at Child’s neck, around 
which hung a chain with a curious 
pendant. “What is that?” 

“A slim one—it was so beautiful—lI 
didn’t want it to die, but there was 
nothing I could do.” His brow 

“wrinkled. “You know, father, I think 
they must go to the worlds to die— 
Tve never found any dead ones 
between the worlds.” 

“That well may be. But come, now; 
your mother is worried because you 
have been gone so long.” 

And on the way back to the galaxy 
where the Bright People dwelt, the 
Child told of what he had learned 


about the slim people, of their grace- 
ful sweep from world to world, of 
their love-making play, how the 
young males would sidle up to the 
beautiful females and caress them 
with thin tendrils, then draw the shy 
creature close, and of the times he 
had seen them helping a fellow 
creature which had been hurt by a 
hurtling mass of vagrant matter. 

“It takes them a long time to grow, 
father. I've not seen any signs of 
aging in any of them—even though 
several times I saw young ones 
leaving their mother, and coming 
back to feed later.” 


And as he spoke, his fingers 
caressed the iridescent form of the 
dead.creature about his neck, per- 
fectly preserved in the cold of space. 
Fondly his eyes ran over the curious 
markings on it, markings which to an 
Earthman would have been intel- 
ligible as IPV Orion. : t ) 
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A SOFT WIND WHISPERED ABOUT THE CORNERS OF THE ANCIENT HOUSE, AND GLADYS WILSON SLOWLY FELT 
HER WAY UP THE RUTTED PATH! SHE HESITANTLY CLIMBED THE STEPS BUT, INTHE DARKNESS, MISSED HER 


FOOTING, AND FELL WITH ATHUD ON THE PORCH! EVERY INSTINCT URGED HER TO TURN BACK, BUT SHE 
KNEW PHIL WAS WAITING IN THE DARK STREET, COUNTING ON HER! 


LOOKS LIKE Y'ICAME TO THE WRONG PLACE, LADY--- 


7% DESPITE HER PURPOSE IN COMING, GLADYS 
NOBODY COMES TO SEE OLD EZRA COLLINS.... , 


COULD HARDLY SPEAK AT THE UGLY GRINN- 


THIS IS 2ll....BUT 
I-I WAS COME IN AND HAVE 
LOOKING FOR SOME HOT 

216 RIVER 


SSHE ENTERED INTO THE EERIE HOUSE 
WHICH REEKED OF DECAY. 


MOST FOLKS \ NONSENSE! YOU LOOK 
ARE FEARED | VERY KINO! 
OF OLD 


SHE WAS CALM ONLY UNTIL SHE REACHED PHIL 
PORTER'S ARMS...-THEN SHE BROKE DOWN.... 


AFTER TEN MINUTES, WHEN SHE WAS ABOUT 
TO LEAVE, OLD EZRA TOOK HER HAND AND 
SHE SHUDDERED.... 


HE'S TERRIBLE. ; TAKE IT EASY, BABY! 
EVERYTHING'LL BE 


I LIKE YOU, GLADYS... 
COME SEE ME 
AGAIN! 


OF COURSE! I'LL 
VISIT YOU AGAIN, 
: SOON! 


EVEN IF YOU'D ONLY STAY I TOLD YOU HE WITH- LL BE ALL RIGHT, 

I COULD UNTIL YOU FOUND DREW $40,000, IT OUR STAKE... DEAR! I'LL 

MARRY HIM, | THE MONEY! MUST BE IN THE FOR OUR MARRY 
A HOUSE! HIM 


MARRIAGE. 


AWAD VE A FEELING YOU MARRIED ME 
FOR MY MONEY,,WELL OTHERS TRIED 
THE SAME THING AND FAILED S AN 


A FEW MORE VISITS AND THE RECLUSE PROPOSED, 
THEY WERE MARRIED AT CITY HALL. 


WHAT'S THIS, DEAR... “NOT NOW, EZRA...-I'VE 
NO KISS FOR THE — A SPLITTING 
7 HEADACHE! 


Dir WAS SEVERAL DAYS BEFORE GLADYS HADA 
CHANCE TO MEET PHIL AT A DESIGNATED MARKET 


WE COULD FIND THE I/LL DO ANYTHING! 
MONEY IF HE WAS J&A I CAN'T STAND HIM 
OUT OF THE WAY ! ANYMORE! 


LET'S WALK! T WANT 
TO THINK! 


HE KNEW, 
PHIL! I'VE HUNTED 
ALL OVER! I 
CAN'T FIND 


ILL HAUNT YoU! MY 
FACE'LL BE WITH YoU 
FOREVER | 


AGHHHww..... 


B) ResPING GURGLE ES- 
CAPED FROM HIS THROAT... 


STHAT NIGHT, PHIL ENTERED 
THE BEDROOM. THE OLD MAN 
KNEW WHAT WAS IN STORE 

FOR HIM.. ; 


MAKE ITY NO! a LL NEVER 
Ae 


WE GOT TO GET 
RID OF HIM, 


SrHEIe SEARCH FOR HOURS THROUGH DIRT AND 
DUST AND COBWEBS WAS FRUITLESS! 


OT TOOK PHIL AN HOUR TO DIG A GRAVE IN THE 
EARTHEN CELLAR FLOOR.... 


IT'S NOT DOWN YEAH! LET'S START ON 
HERE, pals THE FIRST FLOOR! 


FPHEY WENT OVER EVERY FOOT OF THE FIRST FLOOR: 


ON THE SECOND FLOOR THEY SAVED THE MURDER 
THE MONEY WAS NOT THERE 


ROOM FOR LAST! 


[ I'M TIRED, WE CAN'T QUIT NOW AFTER 
ALL WE'VE BEEN THROUGH ! 


SHUT UP YOU FOOL! I'LL 
RIP THE BLASTED STUFF 
OUT. 


z NE eso a 
THEY BOTH SAW IT AT ONCE, $40,000 IN THE THEY NEVER DID KNOW WHICH OF THEM UPSET 
SPRINGS... THE KEROSENE LAMP ON THE TABLE... 

Lae ee NOT TILL WE MAKE SURE 
WE'VE GOT IT, PHIL! IT'S ALL HERE! 
LET'S GET OUT 


FORTY THOUSAND 
BUCKS! WE MUST { 


GPHE FLAMES SWEPT THROUGH THE | QT WAS A MONTH OF TOUCH AND GIVE THE SCARS ANOTHER 
ROOM...THEY GROPED FOR THE GO FOR THEM BUT THEY MADE IT! | \ DAY ORSO...BUT YOU CAN 
WINDOW... ae GO HOME. ‘ 


LUCKY TO DOCTOR...CAN WE — 
COME OUT \ TAKE THEM OFF? / 
THIS WELL! j—— 3 


N/ 


eee Pan Se 
YOU'RE BOTH THESE BANDAGES, \ 


—~ 
| WE CAN: GO HOME? TO WHAT? WERE ) ‘THEY WENT TO THE OLD HOUSE, GLADYS 
(Home, pear! | AS BAD OFFAS WHEN TRYING TO LIFT PHIL'S SPIRIT... 


WE STARTED! | Sera see ey 


€ CHARRED 
THE GOVERNMENT SURE, BABY! DEBRIS 


RESTORES BURNT GREETED 


THEIR 
EYES 
EVERY- 
WHERE 
THEY 
LOOKED! 


B) NEW ENTHUSIASM TOOK SLOWLY, CAREFULLY, GLADYS UN- 
WRAPPED HER FACE BLT PHIL!S 
STARTLED EYES, TOLD HER IT WAS 
NO LONGER BEAUTIFUL! 


WE'RE YOUNG, 
PHIL! WE'LL GET 
MARRIED... BOTH 
\_ GET JOBS... 


THROUGH A HOLD OF THEM... 


NIGHTMARE 
AND FOR 


WE'VE meal 


[PHIL CRIED OUT IN DISGUST AT THE SIGHT OF HER...HE ... AND HE KEPT SHRIEKING EVEN AFTER SHE 
SHRIEKED AS SHE RAN PAST HIM...- WAS GONE... 
; oS Sy YOU'RE UGLY, GLADYS...HORRIBLY UGLY! 
MARRY A MONSTROUS HOW COULD Z MARRY A 


OF MY SIGHT / 


Oo JEAN DACK DEVOTED HIS LIFE TO THE INVENTION OF A FLUID TO RESTORE LIFE TO THE 
DEAD! BUT WHEN THE IMPERFECT LIQUID FELL INTO EVIL HANDS, AN UNBELIEVABLE HORROR 


WAS BORN WITH... == —“. ae = aes 


SEE HIM TWITCH! 


HE DIES SLOWLY... 
YES! ee 


TIN THE FRENCH SEAPORT CITY OF MARSEILLES 
DURING THE BLOODY REIGN OF TERROR THAT 
ACCOMPANIED THE FRENCH REVOLUTION... 


[wear ARE THEY WAITING _Y TIGHTEN THE NOOSE 
FOR? WE DON'T WANT AROUND THE FILTHY 
DELAYS! WE CAME TO | REVOLUTIONARY'S 
\ see iste DA 
‘ 


BLOND K/ 
IS 
: 


(HA-HA! HE DIES AT 
LAST! GOOD 


RIDDANCE ! 


aw 


SG" v3 
i) 


BUT AS THE ROYALIST CROWD 
OSPERSES, SATISFIED THAT 
THE REVOLUTIONARY PIERRE 
DABLOND SHALL PLAGUE THEM 
NO MORE ONE SPECTATOR, 
VIEWS THE CORPSE INTENTLY : 


I COULD MAKE GOOD USE 
OF THIS CORPSE / 


OM LATER THAT NIGHT A 
WEIRD SCENE /S ENACTED! 


--- AND NOW TO MY 
LABORATORY! THIS IS A 
FATEFUL 


YOU MAY BE DEAD DABLOND, EVENING / 


BUT YOU WILL THANK ME 
FOR THIS! HEH-HEH-HEH! 


THIS STRANGE SCIENTIST ACTUALLY\ 
BRINGS THE DEAD MAN BACK TO 
LIFE WITH AN INFECTION OF A 
MYSTIC FLUID / 


AHA! ...HE LIVES 
AGAIN! SUCCESS! | 


(is WAS HANGED BY 
THOSE ROYALIST SWINE / 
AND Now You... 


THE OLD MAN ACTUALLY 
BROUGHT ME BACK TO LIFE, 
BRAWNIER IF NOT HANDSOMER 
THAN BEFORE ! NOW I SHALL 
AVENGE My DEATH! WHAT 
HE DID FOR ME HE SHALL 
00 FOR OTHERS.,. AND 
THEN... HA-HA-HA! 


SPLENDID! 
SPLENDID! 
THE MIND 


IS 
UNIMPAIRED! 


ANO THE FOLLOWING DAY, DABLOND VISITS THE 
ELATED SCIENTIST! 


LET ME MOVE YOUR EQUIPMENT 


HERE COMES A LIKELY 
VICTIM! WITH A LEGION OF 
THEM, I'LL CONTROL ALL 

CA 


DIESOIE/ .., NE HAVE AN 
APPOINTMENT WITH 
PROF. DACK! 


ZINA HIODEN GOOD! I KNEW 
ARE BENEATH YOU'D LIKE IT! 
A EUTRIFIED : - 


SPLENDID! DABLOND, 
SPLENDID! AN EXCELLENT. 
PLACE TO WORK! 


HAH S YOU'RE THE 
FIRST OF MANY, 
M'SIEUR! 


THE VICTIMS ARE DABLOND'S DIABOLICAL SCHEME 
FOR VENGEANCE / HE BRINGS THEM TO PROF DACK'S 


LABORATORY... 
«zeAND NOW TO STORE HIM 
WITH THE OTHERS IN THE 
UNDERWATER CHAMBER 
TO AWAIT THE 
TRANSFORMATION! 


WEEKS LATER! 


YES, DABLOND.’ 


BUT WHY You 
WELL DONE, DACK! THEY WANT THEM 


HAVE SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH )\ LIKE THIS IS 


AND THEIR BRAIN IS PROPERLY / BEYOND ME! Z 
OWARFED/ I SHALL BE 


THEIR MASTER ! 


THE ANSWER TO JEAN DACK'S QUESTION COMES 
WITH VIOLENCE THE NEXT NIGHT 
YY aa 
NOW TO TEST THEIR TRUE MONSTERS, 


POTENTIAL / A FEW MORE FORAYS - 
LIKE THIS AND T'LL KNOW IF MY yt KILL 1, 


DREAMS ARE TO BE REALIZED! 


se lll] H 


Sty 


THE WANTON MURDERS HURL THE CITY INTO PANIC 
AND NOT THE LEAST CONCERNED |S THE 
INNOCENT PROF: DACK HIMSELF! 


THIS MUST STOP, DABLOND / 
MY DISCOVERY WAS MADE FOR 
SCIENCE,NOT FOR 
MURDER / 


HA-HAW’ your USEFULNESS 
IS AT AN END, DACK! DIE/ 


weN-NO,e-Lee + 
ARRGHA-H/ 


D-DON'T-- 
AGGRRAAAS 


Py ae . 
‘ ot — ne gay, a 
I ZA 


ot, 
ea any? C4 


Sta 


Sf 


GRRRAAMP. 


THE SUN'S HEAT IS KILLING MY ) _~ 
MONSTERS! WHY DIDN'T DACK / ; 
TELL ME THIS WOULD 


Se eee 
I'VE LOST/ AND : 4 PURSUED BY THE ARMY, ARRIVING AT HIS ASYLUM UNCER 
NOW THE ARMY - |THE MADDENED DABLOND THE PIER, THE HYSTERICAL BEING 
IS AFTER ME ! RACES TOWARD HIS CRINGES /N FEAR LIKE A 
WATERY SANCTUM!\, HUNTED ANIMAL... 


THEY'RE HERE! I MUST STAY Qnd 50, PIERRE DABLOND 
HIODEN HERE OR BE KILLED THAT SCREAM) O/ES AS HORRIBLE ASHE 
BY THEM! BUT... THE TIDE BELOW? LIVED,,. FOR THE SECOND 


IS COMINGIN £ 'S,.,M-NOS _ & ‘ TIME / 


o 


AIEEEEEs 


{ 
‘Th 


A SHRILL, EERIE BLAST PIERCES THE NIGHT, ANO THEN A MUFFLED, KNELLING CLACKETYCLACK. 
A HORRIBLE CHUGGING OF A TRAIN'S WHEELS...AND FINALLY THE... 


A 


HMMM! LET ME SEE... BARKER... THEN... STOP 
BARKER... NO... YOUR’ NAME IS THIS TRAIN! LET Z 

NOT LISTED... YOU ARE NOT MEOFFL 
ONE OF OUR... UH... ince 
PASSENGERS... 


IT'S... PULLING AWAY /GOT 
TO RUN TO CATEH IT... 


To DAVE BARKER, TRAVELLING SALESMAN, 
THIS WAS JUST ANOTHER RAMP LEADING 


DOWN TO JUST ANOTHER TRAIN... 


THAT. LOOKS Tas 


MY TRAIN : 
BETTER... 


THE TRAIN'S STOPPED! BUT, I.,,.00N'T 
‘A = TATION! WHAT'S . 


ON? 2 


I'VE GOT TO TALK TO SOMEONE... THOSE 
PEOPLE WHO GOT ON AT THE LAST 
STOP.., I'LL ASK THEM... 


FRANTICALLY, BARKER COMBED THE 
E TWOLATE 


HE FOU! 


THE SMOKING CARS 
THEY'RE PROBABLY 
IN HERE £ 


|| 


UGH/ THEY'RE DEAD..OEAD MENS 
WHAT KIND OF TRAIN AM I ON 2 


MR.BARKER, I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
OVEK OUR PASSENGER LIST... 
YOUR NAME |S MOT ON IT! 


THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE! YOU SEE.,, 
THIS IS THE MIONIGHT LIMITEDS 
IT_STOPS ONLY FOR... : 
THE DEAD / 


YOU MUST STAY ON! AS BARKER RUNS THROUGH THE TRAIN, 
THEREFORE,., YOL/ COLO SWEAT FORMS ON HIS BRO = 
MUST OIE Sf FIRST SIGN OF UNSHAKABLE FEAR 


11 GOT TO ESCAPE / MY COMPARTMENT... 
I'LL LOCK MYSELF IN/ 


B Higal—r 


ARGGHHH!.,.. CAN'T 
BREATHE... 


THE Doo 
DOESN'T Lock! 

NO KEY... I 
WHAT 1S...7 / 


AYSTERICALLY, BARKER SOUGHT AN AVENUE OF 
ESCAFE., "ANYTHING THAT OFFERED RELEASE 
FROM THE DANK TASTE OF DEATH ABOUT HIM. 


I'M--TRAPPEDYS CAN'T FIND... 
WAIT! THIS LADDER.., sia 
TO THE COAL CAR.. 


THE ENGINE / HA! HA! TLL Erer ae TRAIN 
MYSELF / IT'LL MEVER REA 
A_QESTINATION! T'LL BE sare. 

im sx HA-HA! “ 


YAAA! THEY'VE SEEN Ave GET BACK... 
ME?/ THAT SHOVEL... E. 
ALONE / 


Soee 28 ANN 
cane 
7) sen 


THEY'RE 
FORCING 
ME BACK... 
™M 


ee 


Als THE HAUNTING SOUND OF THE TRAIN 
RECEDED INTO THE DISTANCE, BARKER 
FOUND HE WAS‘STRANGELY ALIVE.,.HIS 
EARS BUZZING WITH NUMBNESS.,. HIS 
EYES SEEING OANCING LIGHTS... 


SS 


oy 

OHHH.., THAT FALL NEARLY 

KILLEO ME,,.; BUT ,I'M ALIVE... a 

HA!HA... ALIVE AND..- ied ie) Peel | i 

THERE'S A STATION...GOT , fe mee HA 
TO GET HEL, - 5 


EX--CUSE... 
ME... BUT. 


NO,YOU DON'T! you! YAAASTHEN...l WO 
vie 
NEED...HELP.. 


SEE,,, YOU'RE QIE...\N THAT FALLS. 
DEA 


=e 


0, DAVE BARKER NOW AWAITS THE TRAIN HE BOARDED 
8Y MISTAKE! BY AN EERIE STATION SOMEWHERE OUT. 
THERE HE LISTENS FOR THE WAILING WHISTLE OF THE 


MIONIGHT LIMITED ! 


FPURN BACK THE CLOCK A FEW GENERATIONS, | 
WHERE WOULD YOU BE? YET LINSORN OR A 
SIVING CREATURE ANO PART OF THE SCENE? 
THIS QUESTION HAS ALWAYS INTR/GUED AND 

YET REMAINED. LINANSWERED, FOR NO MAN 

HAS RETURNED TO YESTERCAY TO GE CERTAIN, 
ANC NO MAN HAS COME FORTH FROM YESTER- 


KP — 
i a 

Ox \ 
QAY...BUT THIS 15 THE STORY OF A GIRL! AND TMRX ii 
SOMETHING MYSTERIOUS HAPPENED THAT bp Z)\\ 


yy 
Si 
MACE HER WONDER ABOLIT A LOT OF THINGS! WOM //p 


... THROUGH THE AGES | xg THAT SARCOPHAGUS! 
THESE MUMMIFIED ae WHY, THE FACE ON 
CREATURES HAVE IT LOOKS JUST LIKE 
WITHSTOOD... you! IT's AMAZING! 


a 


GOOD LECTURE WW WOWS MY CHANCE 70 TAKE | GEE, (T'S LIKE LOOKING /N 
TODAY. L LOVE PP AWO7KER LOOK AT THAT A MIRROR. Z WONDER 
THE MUSEUM. MUMMY WITHOUT BONNY WHAT SHE WAS LIKE? 
THINKING 1’ 
$0 DO I, IT CONCEITED’ _ 
MAKES CLASS- ‘ 
ROOMS LOOK 


QUIET, YOUR HIGHNESS—NM QUICKLY! WE 
WE DO NOT WISH 70 MUST GET HER 
ARN YOU / BACK IN TIME’ 


YY cosh, EVERYONE'S GONE. ly y 
Y 


L DIDN'T REALIZE IT WAS 
SO LATE... WHA... OAHHA! 


: Feuvy FAINTED...OR WAS ITA 

; FAINT? IW THE BLACKNESS SHE F 
LET ME ALONE! PLEASE FELT HERSELF FALL... THERE 

GO AWAY! WAS NO WAY SHE COULD S70R.. 

NOTHING TO CLUTCH ONTO... 

JUST SPACE ANO TIME... 


Y THE PEOPLE WILL BE DISPLEASED 
WITH SUCH AN ACT, YOUR HIGHNESS, 
BUT YOUR VERY WISH IS A 
COMMAND. THEY 
SHALL BE FREED! 


Lhur WHEN CONSCIOUSNESS RETURNED, THE GIRL 
STAREP ABOUT HER IN DISBELIEF ANDO FOUNO 


(TIS MY WISH THAT 
THESE SLAVES BE 
FREED INSTANTLY! 


~ 71S WEIRL LREAM... T 


FACE BEFORE? i u L 
S ACTUALLY FEEL THAT ZAM FA QUEEN WOULD 


FEEL THAT I \\ KNOW A SLAVE, 
KNOW YOU... YOUR yams 


Wary 


— Ci 
L CAN SAVE YOU. 
IF YOU'LL TRUST 


ZTOLEN FROM 
LIFE? THEN ZT, 


BUT YOU ARE ,.L AM GRATEFUL. BUT ¥ ME) ZT KNOW MUST GET 

NO LONGER IN [ THE SLAVE OWNERS ARE PP YOU ARE NOT QUEEN ) BACK! PLEASE 
BONDAGE... I NOT! MANY TIMES TODAY J OZARB! WHAT HELP ME... = 
HAVE ORDERED HAVE IL HEARD YOUR. LIFE DID THEY DO TRUST 


FREEDOM FOR , STEAL YOU FROM? 


DEATH PLOTTED... 


Zag 
\ Whig 


TO A TUNNEL WHERE TIME I DON'T EJ |\T WILL LEAD 
BEGINS! BUT HURRY — CAN'T UNDERSTAND Y YOU BACK TO 4 
YOU HEAR THE CROWDS ‘ ALL THIS..I'M | LIFE... Z URGE 
GATHERING BACK THERE ¥ ! & YOU TO HURRY! 


YOU ARE IN GREAT DANGER... 


IT | YOUR SPIRIT THEY 
CAN DESTROY, THEN ALL 
HOPE WOULD BE LOST! 
YOU COULD NEVER _ 
RETURN... 


BUT IF I AM 
DEAD, HOW CAN 
THEY M-MURDER 

=: ME? 


y- YOU MEAN 
THAT BEAST IS 
ALIVE? BUT, <7 

MN IT'S STONE! YY 


A f LOOK! IT'S SLOWLY 
GOT TO @ MOVING TOWARD Us! 
OH... THOSE HORRIBLE 
EYES... HYPNOTIC... 


IT'S PUTTING US IN A TRANCE... ‘ 
THEN WE'LL BE HELPLESS! 
SPELLBOUND AND EASY 

VICTIM FOR ITS 


\ STONE JAWS! y 
= 


THERE THEY ARE! ™® 
THE CRAFTY QUEEN 
WITH THE TRAITOR 


SLAVE! AFTER 


NOW... GATHER. 

YOUR COURAGE: 
THROUGH THOSE 
FLAMES |S THE 


LIFE THEY STOLE 


@ YOU FROM! 


THEY'VE DISTRACTED. 
THE BEAST! WE 
SS HAVE ONE CHANCE! 


OH, PO You 


FIRE! NO...L 


| CAN'T! Z CAN'T 


GO NEAR IT... A YOUR ONLY 
'M AFRAIP..: & SALVATION ! 


VP a 


LULLING THROUGH THE SEARING 


Tf ys y WWTE HEAT, THE TWO PLLUNGED § 
HELP! DON'T THRoe 2OWN —DOWN TO 4 BOTTOMLESS 
M1, SHAT THAT MORTALS CALL TIME 
|, AND SPACE, A LIMBO OF SHADOWSNG 
ANO THE ROUTE OF LIFE... O, 
H 7A OLATH... a 


SPITE OF 
YOURSELF 


RUN AS YOU 
THINK THERE'S BY NEVER HAVE 
iV BEFORE! — 

NY TRUE DEATH FR 
IS ALL TOO 


LPWALLY ABOVE HER OWN SCREAMS OF , TRUPY! OH, DIP YOU 
TERROR) ANOTHER VOICE MOVED INTO ia°wW4°w§f GIVE US A SCARE! | 
TRUOY'S CONSCIOUSNESS, . Sh ‘ WHAT HAPPENED 


TO YOU? 


W/E QUEEN OZARB! 
} Ber QUEEN OZARB 


AN E 
IT'S A GOOD : 


THING THE GUARD KG 
OPENED THIS  (Piiieagd 
PLACE FOR mE! 
YOU FAINTED! 1S 
THERE ANYTHING 
WRONG WITH YOU; 


WHAT A CURIOUS 
RING! I NEVER 
SAW YOU WEARING 
THAT BEFORE! 


L DON'T THINK 
SO... NOT NOW 
AT LEAST... 
BUT I'M NOT 
SURE... 


THE ROYAL SEAL 
T-THEN I MUST 


B 
fe 
eee 
Seis 


‘LET'S GO! THIS 
“PLACE GIVES ME 
THE CREEPS... 


DON'T you 

REALIZE YOU COULD 

GET INTO TROUBLE 

\ BEING IN HERE AFTER 
: HOURS! 


BE OFF WITH YOU... L HAVE 
WORK TO DO! I'LL BE SLAVING 

y AROUND HERE HALF 
THE NIGHT! 


LXIT THE 
ONE Gf 7 


. Af 
a =| : 


___ SO a. 
/T ALL STARTED AS A LOVELY EVENING 

ANO ENCED LIKE A GEST SELL/NG 
MYSTERY / CHUCK AYRES AND HIS LOVELY 
FIANCEE WERE DUE TO EXPERIENCE 

AN ADVENTURE SUCHAS FEW CAN RELATE! 
YOUR SPINE WILL TINGLE ALONG WITH THOSE 
OF THE TWO BEMIGHTED TRAVELERS AS CHICK 
FOLLOWS AN EERIE TRAIL 70 AN AMAZING — 
ENDING IN THE TALE OF THE LONE GHOST 
OF WALPURG/S HOLLOW/ 


f | HAH-HAH INDEED! 
RIGHT! BUT THIS IS i | A FINE THING! 
STRANGE COUNTRY, YOU f TELLING US 
KNOW, YOU'VE LIKELY ‘i AT THIS 
s HEARD ABOUT OUR EX- TIME, WHEN 
AWFULL' I ye CITING NEIBHORHOOD ? WE'VE GOT TO 
BOTH, BUT DON'T YOU THINK RUMORS OF SPOOKS WANDERING ) | TRAVEL IN COUNTRY] STAY... I 
YOU'D BETTER STAY OVER? I ABOUT! suPPOSED TO LIKE THIS... AND TOLD you 
OON'T LIKE THE LOOKS OF BE ONLY A LEGEND..- AT NIGHT INA 
THAT SKY, CHUCK! BUT DON'T... STORM. I WISH WE 
es . HAH- HAH.--. SAY “| COULD STAY OVER: 
NG ike I DIDN'T WARN J CHUCK. 
u : ‘ y 


SORRY, DON, BUT T 
CAN'T HELP IT. I . 
PROMISED |'D BE IN 
TOWN IN THE 
MORNING TO HELP 
DAD ON A CASE. 


An HOUR LATER, FULL DARK- 
NESS OVERTAKES THE 
TRAVELERS AND THE FURY OF 
THE STORM INCREASES. .- 


THE WIND SURE FIXED THAT 
SIGN! AND WE WANT TO GO 
TO BUCKNERS TOWN, NOT 
WALPURGIS: 

HOLLOW, 

WHATEVER 

THAT 15! 


DRAT THE LUCK! No 
INDICATION AT ALL AS 

TO HOW THESE SIGNS 
WERE ORIGINALLY 
POSTED! AND Now ¥ 
MY FLASHLIGHT 
GIVES ITS LAST 


y 


THIS MAP DOESN'T EVEN 
MENTION. WALPURGIS HOLLOW! 
ONLY ONE THING |'‘M SURE OF... 
WE'RE GETTING HIGHER INTO 
THE HILLS ALL THE TIME... 


THAT'S FINE! 
DOES THE MAP 
TELL OF ANY OLD 
GHOSTS OR WITCHES 
» THAT JUST MIGHT 
BE HAUNTING 


AROUND HERE 
TONIGHT? 5 


ES 
> % 


UM SORRY THE COIN x 
DECIDED FOR WALPURGIS- 
HOLLOW Now! THE 
OTHER ROAD COULON'T 
NN AS BAD AS 
.. THIS! ‘i 


m9 
WHAT A ROAD! ANO 
NO SAFETY RAILINGS 
ON THESE TURNS! 

IF WE SKID... 


WHEN IN DOUBT, USE THE VICKI 

MORTON SYSTEM. HEADS, IT'S 
BUCKNERS TOWN... TAILS, WE 
JOURNEY TO WALPURGIS- 

: HOLLOW! 


a 
V WELL, IT'S 
a’) AS GOOD AS 


} ANY OTHER 
SYSTEM IN 
A SPOT LIKE 


ABOUT THIS! BUT 
YOU WOULDN'T 
STAY THE NIGHT, 
OH, NO! WHAT 


LOOK AT THAT! TOOK 
MOST OF THE ROAD 
(RIGHT OVER THE CLIFF: 
AND WE CAN'T TURN 


RAIN CLOUOING HIS WINCSHIELD, JAMS 
‘ON THE BRAKES JUST (NV TIME - 


OY BREN THE ROAD'S 


I HOPE I . A 1¢ 
CAN STOP d 
IN TIME. 


HUCK , PEERING THROUGH THE ORIVING if WE'RE SAFE, BUT JUST J I HAD A FEELING 
Y 


THIS COULD BE WORSE, VICKI. AS WAIT A MINUTE! I THOUGHT I yUST SAW 

SOON AS IT GETS LIGHT, WE'LL THE LIGHTS OF A HOUSE THEN: I GUESS 

LOCATE A FARMHOUSE AND WE COULON'T SEE THEM THROUGH THE 
CALL A GARAGE. TREES WHEN WE 


WELL... WERE OUTSIDE... 


AT LEAST YOU DIDN'T 
GIVE ME THAT OLD 
BROMIDE ABOUT 
BEING OUT OF 


&, 


OH, MY POOR NYLONS...\ DON'T BE SUCH A SUuDcEMLy, WITHOUT WARNING, AN AMAZING 
AND SLIPPERS! THIS IS sissy! WE'RE SOUND CUTS THROUGH THE MIGHT..-- 
REALLY YoUR FAULT, /ALMOST THERE. 4 ie 

CHUCK AYRES! JUST THINK... A ¥ STEADY! SOUNDED 
WAS THAT LIKE THE WIND THROUGH § 


NICE, DRY ROOM... \ 
MAYBE SOMETHING THAT PECULIAR qe THE TRESS 


TO EAT...OR DRINK! 


Se NS 
Ate is ——= 


NO USE TRYING TO FOOL The , JUST AHEAO OF THEM Ano A TREMENOOUS 
MYSELF... 17 WAS QUEER/ SOMETHING RACES ACROSS FLASH OF LIGHTING 
AND ME WITHOUT A : THE ROAL... 77 SEARS THE RAIN-SOPFEO 
FLASHLIGHT, TOO... /N A Sera (mM NOT.A ¥ SKIES. . 
MOMENT, POOR MKK/ (S 1 DON'T WFOOL, CHUCK.-- 
GOING TO REMEMBER THAT LOOK, | L SAW SOMETHING 
FOOLISH STORY. ALL vickKt! RUNNING PAST... 
NONSENSE, r IT re 


BuT /T wie NOTHING! 
ony 4 


SHADOWS. 


GREAT SCOTT! zr GOT 4 GOOD LOOK AT 


1T THEN! A FANTASTIC THING... SOME SORT 
OF SHADOW... THE SHAPOW OF A 

PERSON IL BELIEVE... MAYBE /F ZI CAN 
GET MY HANDS ON (T/ 
OH... WHY AAMT I 
BRING EXTRA FLASH - 

LIGHT BATTERIES 7 


THERE, VICK! ! IT'S GONE 
NOW. MAYBE IT WASN'T 


you BRuTE! 
A THOUGHTLESS 
BRUTE, THAT'S 
WHAT! HOw 
DARE YOU 
LEAVE ME 


ALL... OUR NERVES ARE 
UPSET, YOU KNOW. 3 


CALM YOUR FEARS, MY 
CHILD! I CAN ALREADY 
. TASTE SUPPER! IN A 

MOMENT A MOTHERLY 
OLD PERSON WILL OPEN 
AND ADMIT US. SHE'LL 

HAVE REO CHEEKS AND 


4} 


Y 


= 


WHO ARE YOU, ANO WHAT 
DO YOU WANT? STRANGERS [ag 
AREN'T WELCOME HERE... 

WE DON'T TRUST THEM ! BUT 


THANK YOU...OUR CAR} 


BROKE DOWN, YOU r 


CHUCK! COME BACK 
HERE! OH, PLEASE, 
DON'T LEAVE ME 


HERE WE ARE AT 
LAST! WHAT A HUGE 
OLD HOUSE. MAYBE 
THEY'LL BE ABLE 


(F IT ISN'T HAUNTED, 
THERE'S A SWELL 


\ TO PUT US UP FOR. 


THE NIGHT. 


THAT DOES 1T! HOW 
WRONG CAN_You PERHAPS MY 
BE, CHUCK ? OHH... )CONCEPTION 

A MOTHERLY OLD/WAS A 
PERSON THAT LITTLE, ER, 
SMELLS LIKE J HASTY. WE'RE 


GINGER _, HERE AND WE 
COOKIES. STAY UNTIL 
PINK 


CHEEKS, 


- 


HMMM... NICE AND 


YOU BRING ME TO. THE 


IF YOU MUST STAY, IF YOU ARE 

COME INTO THE STUDY! | POLITE, ISN'T STILL : SWEETEST PLACES, CHUCK 
AND GO QUIETLY... WE SHE? DETERMINED REMIND ME TO $TAY HOME 
DON'T LIKE STRANGERS TO STAY, L 


AFTER THIS! I'M PLAIN 
: SCARED! gg 


WILL FIX 
YOUR ROOMS. 


7 I'M GETTING ONE 
OF MY HUNCHES, 
THERE'S GOING TO 
BE TROUBLE 


A FEW MINUTES PASS ANDO TELL THEM, RALPH! HOW. 
THE DOOR OPENS AGAIN... FOLKS MET UP WITH THE 
WALPURGI Z 
foLtow! TELL THEM THATS NONSENSE .. PEOPLE 
. ABOUT THAT! Wi AROUND HERE ARE MIGHTY 
yt IMAGINATIVE! THEY BELIEVE 
g 4 IN SPOOKS AND THE LIKE! 


y NOT SO 
FUNNY IF HE 
SAW THE 
CREATURE 


HEARD WE HAD COMPANY DOWN 
HERE. I'M RALPH BARTON AND 

THIS IS MY COUSIN SAM. YOU 
CAME AT A BAD TIME, BUTT 
COULDN'T TURN YOU 

AWAY ON A NIGHT 

LIKE THIS... 


you'd ALL BETTER GET TO BED. 
I TELL YOU IT AIN'T SAFE AROUND 
A HERE AT NIGHT, THAT LONE GHOST [S| 
RECENTLY SAM AND IWENTINTO BUSINESS! THERE'S SURE TO BE PROWLING ON A NIGHT ny 
MONEY TO BE MADE IN TIMBER...SAM WOULD RUN THE LIKE THIS, AND IF IL WERE YOu, 7 
CAMPS... HE'S BEEN A LUMBERJACK MOST OF HIS STRANGERS, !'D BE LEAVING IN THE 


MORNING... WHY STAY 
I'VE HEARD OF OLD JASPER : WHERE IT'S SO UN- 
BARTON'S FORTUNES... ONE OF THE PLEASANT 2 
GREATEST EVER MADE FROM 
. LUMBER IN THIS 

COUNTRY.. 


— 


®, = Fy 


Wane BELOW A FIGURE 
MOVES STEALTHILY TOWAROS 
THE COP (NV THE STUDY... 


Mucu LATER, WHEN THE 
OCCUPANTS OF THE STRANGE 
HOUSE HAVE RETIRED. 


NO USE GO/NG TO BED...= 
KNOW SOMETHING /S GOING TO. 
HAPPEN ! AND /'VE JUST GOT 
HALF A THEORY.,., BUT THE 

TRAIL WILL BE COLO NOW AND 
NO WAY OF 

PROVING WHAT 


AT LAST! FIRST TIME I'VE 
HAD A CHANCE TO REALLY 
EXAMINE THOSE PAPERS 


AND “F THEV RE 
WHAT I THINK 
THEY ARE, /LL 
KNOW WHo TO 
SUSPECT, 


ONTO ANOTHER < 
LITTLE CASE {2 
OF - INTRIGUE! 


WAKE UP! 
WAKE UP, 
EVERY- 


WHAT WAS THAT 


A MAGIC CHARM AND THE NOISE 
SWIFTLY DISAPPEARS... 


Suo0EM Y WILD LAUGHTER 
RINGS THROUGH THE 
GLOOMY OLD HOUSE. .-.- 


1 KNEW IT... STRANGERS 


IN THE HOUSE! THAT'S 
WHAT'S WRONG! 


I TOLD You 
THERE'S SOME-} 
THING WEIRD 
GOING ON IN 

THIS PLACE! 


W WHAT WAS THAT NOISE? 50ME~ 


SHOUTING, CHUCK 7 


ONE ELSE MOVING 
«AROUND S 


I'M NOT SURE. IT 


SOUNDED LIKE THEY 
CAME FROM THE 
STUDY, AND 
I'VE GOT AN 
IDEA OF WHAT 
A WE'LL FIND! 


LET'S OMIT THE HYSTERICS, 
PLEASE! I THINK I HAVE 
THE ANSWER TO THIS 
THING! I FAILED TO 
INTRODUCE MYSELF, BUT 
MY NAME IS CHUCK 
AYRES ! IN THE MORNING 
WHEN THE PHONES ARE IN, 
"LL CALL THE SHERIFF 
AND TURN THE LONE GHOST 
OVER TO HIM! IT WILL BE 
USELESS FOR THE 
CREATURE TO TRY TO 
EscaAPE... I KNOW WHO 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


iy 


9” Overall Length 


a Flips 
5” When Closed open in 

: stl 
© Opens instantly tentang 


..}e Sharp and matically to 
Tough prevent acci 
oug' dental closing 


Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
hhable use and hard 
long service Money 
back in 5 days 'f not 
satisfied Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
Dept. 472ST87 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


je Stainless 
Steel Blade 


ONLY 


$975 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


and SILENCER 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic. Snap 
the ‘silencer’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept..472 
Lynbrook, N. 1563” BRS7 


1 
Not sold in NYC 


SKIN HEAD WIG. “— 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite, Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just | 


send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW87 LYNBROOK, N.Y.11563 


Bank For 
The Family 


Make saving 
fun with this coin operated 
Jack Pot Bank. It works just like a one armed 
bandit in Las Vegas. Deposit the coin, pull the 
handle, and watch the reels spin like the real 
thing. Fun for all and you can't lose because 
the coins are returnable. Not to be used for 
gambling purposes. Just enclose $1.69 plus 
26c for postage and handling. If not thoroughly 
satisfied, return in ten days for refund of full 
purchase price. 

MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. 
LYNBROOK, NEW YORK 11563 


Dept. 472JB87 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 
With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open 00 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT..472BS87 LYNBROOK,N.Y. 11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
Color or Black & White PROJECTOR 


ONLY 


$68 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘‘Miracle Specs’’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector, Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


© Sturdy Construction © Speed Control for fast 
« Complete with Screen or slow motion 
© Projects color or ° Guaranteed 

black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 


Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
porfable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its doubleslens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP87 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


22 CAL. 
PELLET 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 

Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 

Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 

you can pull the trigger. Great for 

fast action combat-type target prac- 

tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 

free, Free supply of targets. Money 

back if not satisfied. Just send 

$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 

handling to Mener House Dept. 472RA87 = 
Lynbreok, N.Y. 11987, \ Not sold in NY City. 


Sai / AUTHENTIC 
Rell ale COLORS 


GLOW in the 


$gool: 
\\y 
ONLY \ 
Imagine your friends 
hock when they see the 
MONSTER" reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare, Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill, So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him, Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 
There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 
end 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MR87 
LYNBROOK, N. Y. 

11563 


PPK 2 
22 CAL. oaly | 25 


PELLET 
FIRING 
“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 
Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond’ 
style German Automatic S¥/2 inches long — 42 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
Slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK87 _— Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under’ his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarante~ 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
<vp Lynbrook, N.Y. Dept. 472XR87mesmeemm 


= — ~« 


os 


ATER, 
ASSUME> 
POSITION... 


220m, CHUCK 
*ANGE 


THAT WAS A WHALE Of A 
SLUFF IT WORKED DOW, TA/25, 
BUT 17 WAS ALSO AN OPEN 
INVITATION TO THE WEREWOLF, 
7O PAY ME A VISIT; p 


Won 


SS 


A. & 


HUH! PRETTY SMART, 
AYRES! YOU GUESSED 
. MY GAME, EH? BUT 
"LL GET You... 


OMETIME LATER THE 
POOR NOISELESSLY 
OPENS AND FEET FAD 
SOFTLY TOWARD THE 
Be O. 


ZI WAS. 2IGHT SO FAR.. 
NOW /& ZI CAN MANAGE 
"HIS “AST ACT, /T WILL& 


YOU MUST BE DESPERATE J 
L TO TRY THIS INSTEAD “GJ 


OF YOUR USUAL 
SCARE ATTACK! 


Ano 


SAM BARTON, SURE 
ENOUGii! GOT TIRED OF 
WORKING IN LUMBER 
CAMPS FOR HIS LIVING 
AND WANTED THE MONEY 
HILE HE WAS STILL 
YOUNG ENOUGH TO 
ENJOY IT! 


MAKE 


THAT 


WOMAN 

GIVES ME 
THE 

JEEBiEs! 


BUT YOU 


ALL SOUND 
so EASY, 
CHUCK. 
AND THAT... 


SHE'S JUST A 
POOR RELATION; 
A LITTLE ON THE 
NERVOUS SIDE, SAM 
WORKED IN THE 
NORTH WOODS... 
KNEW HOW TO WALK 
ABOUT SILENTLY. HE 
HOPED TO SCARE 
EVER'YBODY OFF AND 
TAKE OVER THE BUSI- 
NESS ALONE! HIS 
COUSIN GOT SUSPICIOUS 
AND I CAME ALONG. I 
HAD A STRONG HUNCH 
WHEN I SAID L KNEW 
WHO THE LONE 
GHOST WAS, BUT IT 
WORKED! 


LATER... 


IT 


JUST AS THE FOOTSTEPS GET 
WITHIN REACH, CHUCK Got: 
IN7O ACTION... 


ABOUT THE LAST j 
HOWL FOR YOU! // 


NOW WE'LL GET THAT 
MASK OFF AND HAVE A 
LOOK AT YoU! AS 
THOUGH I DIDN'T 
ALREADY KNOw. _/ 


Awo AT LONG LAST, THE 
SUN COMES UP... = 


TAKEN OVER AND WE 
KCAN TAKE OFF FOR NEW 


NIGHT! IF you 
EVER GET ME , 
INTO ANYTHING “& 
LIKE THIS AGAIN, 
CHUCK AYRES, I'LL 


GET MYSELF A a 
NEW BOY FRIEND - 


